AT   HOME
June nineteenth, 19149 JO p.m*

WATSON and his young protege Leslie Sherman were here
for dinner to-night and have just left for the hospital where
Tim had a post-operative case to see. Sherman was keen on
going along, for he begins his internship with us next week
and is bursting with curiosity over his new duties.
Yesterday morning Tim and I drove over to Ann Arbor
to see Sherman get his M.D. I was much amused over Tim's
motherly concern and undisguised pride. You would have
thought him an elderly relative. There are, I believe, four
years between their ages.
I have been suspecting, for some time, that Tim was
helping this handsome young fellow through his medical
course; and now I feel sure of it. Perhaps this accounts, in
no small measure, for the amazing progress that Watson has
made in his work at Bright wood.
I have forgotten whether I reported, in this journal, that
Watson received his medical degree in June of 1910* One
of the difficulties of keeping a journal in code is that once
the entry is made, and a few weeks have passed, the author
himself can't find what it contains unless he goes to an enor-
mous amount of bother. If my reader thinks this is funny,
he is welcome to his amusement.
If I did not mention Tim's graduation from the Medical
School, I should have done so; for it was an event of much
importance to both of us. Of course, even if I had not